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ith less ruffles aad sword— 
ware bottomed toat, three- 








others in; at this moment that the grand effort was 
for their safety, and the prisoners 
curled periwig of formes. sound of the voices, and being sensible of the 
display; thumps on the outside, knew that friends were 
near, und as a signal of distress began to werk 
with extraordinary vehemence at the strings COR | 
nected with the machinery of the trank end tally, , 
to the great surprise und entertainment of We 
spectators on the bridge. ' = 
The cornet, who had swam round 
agother arch, now volunteered his services 00 cat> : 
ry a rope under the clephant; and, in. confarsple_, 
ty, dived twice beneath it with the utmost succens. 
Tom Deane then arranged for sii 
ele, t, by directing the rope to be ca 
a —— on the bridge, which haviag teen «: 
secured under the body and round the aeck it waa. 
hoisted up according to the orders of that dist ; 
guished architect. Nothing could be more > 
ing than its ascent ; for the unconscious prisoners: 
still continued their active exertions ia the inte- 


ing most extrgordimary. 
2s from before and behind ; 
restlessness and perpetual motion caused the body 
to sway strangely backwards and forwards, the - 
ludicrous effect of which was increased by: the 
water gushing in abundance from every : 
p. 292—299.—Peace Campaigzs.of..4..: 


Deorgah Poojak' 


court dress, w 
the ponderous boots, 
them to some‘degree of | cornered hat, and wel 
days—here an hussar, with a prod ; 
two | of whiskers—there a jolly tar, with blue jacket, 
my | long cue, and loose trowsers. 
ming | wardrobe and properties of the Apollo Suciety 
huz- | had been put into requisition. . 
consi The burgesses. were followed by little George 
confiddnee to look | Goblet, the mayor,sa highly perso 
whose stature did not materially exceed four feet 
and a half; yet was there an air of conscious lofti- 
ness in every step and look, as the diminutive 
mayor strutted with all: the pride of a bantam, 
ided into | surrounded by sergeants at arms, ushers of the 
wheat, like so | black rod, and various other officers of state. 


Aad next in order 


Petlibed every Friday Evening, ot. 8, Oongrns- en, bi 


FPREDERIC &.. BILL. 


— ereount of a new year’s day, passed 





rtly by remonstrance, and. pardy 
4 dey to the inp, vad tes 
quiet in some degree 
head, and the fvoting, as°Tadvs 
more easy, I reached the summit 
zas of the whole part 
time, however, before 
areund, notwithstanding l was 


(VibttAM MARDEN ann TRUMAN R. PAWLEY—Patyress. 
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discontinued but by order of the | 
DOLLAR « quarter in : 


York, 2 —— ae 
@.c s — 
—58* . Babbitt 
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oth | will venture to describe the fete which 
i ; year’s-day, 1628. Ill 
in rather than the 





on a setface thirty 


though from so greagan eleva- 





mense extent of cultivated couutry 
fields of yellow flax, and green 
many squares in a chess-board, while the Nile and 
its various canals which cause their Ipxuriance, 
and a vast tract of desgst om the other 
acknowledge that this scet 
Was‘tan 





3 1 must | an imp of sallow hae, and wrinkled visage, clad in 
enjoyed | well worn robes of rusty black, with ponderous 
lescending in ample cusis, 
when it is stated-that it once a 
shoulders of his Utopian majesty, Artaxominous. 
The procession was closed by a numerous bod 





_ 2 be judeed 
MISCELLA et down, to thiak much of the picturesque. A — the heed a] 
ng even of straws might give some slight idea 
of security, but here there was absoletely nothing, 
and [ had to cross and recross the angle, as the | of common-council-men; while 1 
broken ledges rendered it necessary ; for it is a 
mistake to suppose there are steps : the passage is| chains, from which de 
performed over blocks of stone and granite, some | bread medals, struck in honor of the occasion, at 
broken off, others crumbling away, and others, |the mint of Mr. Gonfectioner Boland, brought up 
which, having dropped out altogether, have left|the rear. p. 279—281. 
an angle in the masonry ; but all these are very 








we then were, was such a one as depicted by Burck- 
hardt, abounding in sand, hunger, and thirst. But, 
A Narrative of a Journey from Calcutta to Eu- | behold our party, consisting of ten itting 
in a comfortable tent lined with yellow baize, and 
ted up; a clean table-cloth, and the 
following bill of fare :—roast turkey, ham, fowls, |. 
mutton, in variousshapes, curry, rice, and pota- 
toes, damson tart, and a pudding ; madeira, claret, 
’s beer: For the des- 
sert, Lemann’s biscuits, almonds and raisins, 
water-melons, pumplenose (or shaddock), and a 
plumecake as a finale ! 

What astonished me, wus the ease with which 
the whole arrangement of our meals was conduct- 
ed; however, I believe this was principally to be 
attributed to the skilful superintendence of Mr. 
Elphinstone’s head servant, Antonio. He was 
active and strong, a good tailor, and a good cook; 
speaking a little of most languages, but being 
master of Arabic, French, and Italian. ' 
mended my harness like a practised saddler ; and, 
in short, could do anything and everything as it 
was required. The cook, dining tent, and appa- 
ratus, were sent forward early in the morning, 
before we started ourselves, and at six in the eve- 
ning our dinner was ready. 

“While traversing the Desert we met numer- 
ous droves of camels, the Arabs belonging to 
which oſſered us for sale grapes, dates, water- 
melons, and ready-boiled hard 
son was so inoffensive, that after the first day, the 
gentlemen laid aside their arms as useless incum- 
brances, and travelled with such 
that individuals were occasionally separated from 
the caravan without any fear of molestation.” 

We can only spare room for one more extract, 
in which Mrs. Lushington gives a naive account 
of her advenivrous ascent of the i 

crossing the river, a gentle ride of three 
hours brought us to the Pyramids of Ghizeh. The 
great pyramid, the only one that 
ible, had been so differently | 
represented, that I could fi 
facility or difficulty. Savary talks of the great 
pains and many 
mentions that, after having descended, without 
falling into the abyss below, he looked up to the 
pyramid with horror. Count de Noe, again, says, 
that’ he arrived at the summit, “avec la plus 
grande peine, epuise de fatigue, et dans un etat 
d’etourdissement difficile a d’ecrire.” Dr. Clarke 
relates that one of his military companions was so 
overcome by the arduousness of mounting, the 
pyramid, that he abandoned the attempt in de- 
spair, until his ‘friends, returning from the top, 
urged him to resome his efforts, which were at 
last successful. “ On the other hand, 
ssserts that the pyramid is ascended without fur- 
ther inconvenience than is caused by the great 
height of the steps, and that there is no sort of 
4 goes still further: — 
“ Lady. Belmore,” he remarks, “ ascended it with 
ease, and none of the 
rienced the smallest difficulty or 
every step recedes so much from the one below it, 
and affords such excellent footing, that the mind 
has the most perfect conviction of security, and I 
am disposed to think that giddiness has but rarely 
occurred to those who have attempted to climb 
this lofty pile.” The reader, therefore, will, I 
think, not be displeased, after these contradictory 
testimunies, with a faithful description of my cx- 
perience in achieving the same enterprise. 

On my arrival, I saw some persons nearly at the 
top, and some just commencing the ascent. 
were all at the very edge, and, certainly, their ap- 
parently perilous situation justified me in the con- 
viction that I should never be able to mount.— 
However, determining to make the attempt, I 
commenced outside from where the entrance has 


he sheriffs, wit 
their cocked hats, white wands, and massive 


»b 
* y way of Egy, pended well gilt ginger- 


pt. By Mas. Cnaaes 
To metamorphose one’s self into.a Lion, for- 
merly it only required that a pereon should make | 
the grand tour, or in‘other words, pass a day at 
a-week at Paris, and a fort- 
o climb Etna and Vesuvius 
was a feat, destined bat for few,—but to advance 
as far as Rome, the unapproachable ‘ Eternal 
city,’ and to pass the awful Poatine marshes ! this, 
indeed, was a feat to boast of, and gave the enter- 
rising individual all the privileges of a Christian 
adji. The true sublime of travelling however, 
erfect finish of Lionship, was the having 
& power to say over a glass of port, near 
a sea coal fire in Old England, “1 ne ig the 
pyramids of Egypt. I have been in the 
of the kings of Thebes.” The march of 
intellect and steam however, have altered things 
quite. They are the great levellers of the times, 
and render giants pigmies, and mountains mole- 
very thing now is trite, and common to 
alt. Calais is but another Margate. Paris is a 
less dingy editiow of London, but 
Cockneyism and Juhn Bullism. 
another Bath, and we rather think that Rome is 
more accessible, and less full of Jesuits than Kil- 





Gn the night of Wedaeiddy’ ' 
last, the splendid mansions of Maha Rejas Shib-:- 
kishen and Kaleckishen Bahadurs; and Babeo 
Gopeemohun Deb were very magnificen 
rated, it being understood that the Right 
ble the Governor General, and His Excellency 
the Commander in Chief intended honoriag them 
At about-ten o’elock, Rajas 
Shipkishen and Kaleekishen with their, Beethren 
had the great honor of receiving: Comber- 
mere and Suite; shortly after w ( 
Lord and Lady Bentinck with their Suites when’: 
* God save the King’ was struck: upi anilithelie:: 
Lordships were seated on a Golden 
at the centre of the Nautch place. 
kishen to whom much praise is due for his . 
like and most becoming manner of reéeiving » 
Lordships, had the honor of expressing the 
sense he entertained of their Lordships’ 
scension and the inexprcssible satisfaction. 
which’ he beheld them at his mansion. 
Naotches, which greatly pleased their Lordships, 
and her Ladyship were kept ap with much spirit. © 
ing and grand was 
before witnessed, for it was never known that the ... 
Rolers of the country had thus deigned to honer 
these festivities with their presence ; and this hes 
occurred, doubtless, owing to great condescension — 
on their Lordships’ part. Their Lordships antl. 
. Lady B. being pleased with the songs, and sward. 
exercise, saw the Goddess Doorgah out of curioai- 
y the Rajah after an troor’s- stay de- 
0 Baboo Gopeemohun Beb’s, where hav- 
ing viewed the Goddess, their. Lordships, Lady 
Bentinck, and Suite were conducted 6 
* Baboo Radakant Deb,and entered by h 
respect. In about half an hour afterwards, the 
Noble Guests with their attendants retired.—Ben- 
gal Hurkaru, Oct. 12. 


fd 
THE PICTURE GALLERY. 
A golden lustre mingles with the air 
_ Where the far mountains meit into the shy, 
On the rich purple tops of those more near 
In feathery wreaths of gold the vapors lic, 
A light of gold Gils the rich atmosphere, 
Softening all objects to the gazer's eye 4 
Glaies, woods, the placid lake, the gokien swaad, 
As in a dream of sea.e enchanted land. ; 


Jn that delicious light a Temple stands 
Gracefally touch’d and mellow'd o'er by Time, 
With all the rougher traces of his hands | 

Hid by the beautiful flowers of the clime, 
Roses and honeysuckles sweet——whose bands 
Cluster round marble pillars—while sublime 
Above the fane, the mighty plane tree towers, 
And round it spread thick fragrant myrtle bowers. 
On the short sward, age loosen'd, fem the height 
Of the broad freeze and rich entablature, 

Lies an enscutptured fragment ; spotless white, 
Bedded in wild flowers, Thyme and Lilies pore 
And dewy Violets—on that, most bright, 

And lovely forms are moulded—auch as sure 
Throng'd round the altars of the Parthcaca 
Hymniug a conquest o'er the Persian won. 


And now within its lengihen'd shadow sleeps 
The hoary Patriarch of some Alpine flock, 
Wille gamboling near him, with short starts 
Two snowy hids sport round the mimic rock: 
Where leans the Shepherd, whese sweet pipe still keeps’ 
Pouring forth notes, that do the shy-leshs mack, 
Calling the purpled vintages from fag -_ 

To the giad dance beneath the evening star. 

; Their toilis dene; ia cheerful 
y Through the cuol paths which 
j Where ruby fruiss as.: emerald leaves are blending” 
While the sich cun-set showers gold between; ~ 
Now, with che pastoral pipe thelr songs ave blenditt.!' >=): : 72 sa 
Aud then, the joyeus dance—while all. serggans: $0585 6% 
Day fades to twilight —bet all words : 
Te paint thy glorious fancies Cuadps 


sherry, port, and H . i . We must here “ cut short all intermission,” and 
Occasionally the width and height of} come tothe arrival of our hero at the scene of 


the stones are equal, but genefally the height | action,—whither he had been induced to make 
greatly exceeds the width; in many parts the 


blocks are four feet high. Once the stone was so | cession from afar 
high, that as I slipped off I feared that my feet} ‘The cornet, who had enjoyed, with inGnite 
would shoot beyond the ledge on which they were | zest the change in the opinions of the worthy ma- 
next to rest, and which certainly was but a few | gistrate, as well as the burlesque scene in which 
inches wide. Another time I was in great peril : 
I had stretched one foot down with much exertion | Aig share of the fun 3 and, therefore, ventured to 
as far as it could reach, and as the other followed, | suggest to Mr. Oldenham, with a face of assumed 
gravity, although a sly wink of his left. eye was 
i ceptible to Captain Dixon, 
black coat, and round hat, render- 
ed him.a little congpicuous ; where every body’ 
was so gaily and fantastically attired; and he 
propose, as an amendment, that the sleeves 
he | of his coat shouldbe turned: inside out, so as to 
secure to allow an Arab to support it with his| make manifest their white linings, and remove 
from him any objectionable air of singularity.’ 
Dizon could scarcely refrain from bursting into 
at the cornet’s impudent proposal ; 


night at Naples. 


his way by catching a telescopic view of the 


wherc he was break fasting. 


with their presence. 
he had now become an actor, determined to have 
hich came ta’ 
the heel of the shoe caught in a crevice of the 
rock, and I had nearly lost my balance in the | ung 
effort to extricate myself. In a few places the |< that his plain 
enabled me-to use the foot- 
stogl, which considerably diminished the fatigue, 
but the greater number were far too narrow for | would 
its three feet to-rest upon, and I thought it too in- 


: iv 
J —X 


‘width of the led 


hands, while I stepped upon it. ; 

After all this it may be‘supposed I was glad 
when I had accon:plished the endertaking, (or, to| a horse-laugh 
tell the truth, the greatest pleasure { felt in ascenu-/ but Mr. Oldenham, whose faculties seemed slight- 

. ing the pyramid, was to be enabled to say at some | ly obfusticated, to the no small astonishment of the 
future time that I had been at its summit. . 1 can-| captain, willingly consented ; and stripping off his 
not, however, understand on what grouuds it can | coat, proceeded to adopt the arrangement suggest- 
be asserted that the ascent or descent is not at- 
tended with danger. I may not be considered a 
competent witness, but it was the unanimous opin-| wind lay, next submitted, that if a piece of red 

tlemen who mounted with me, that | bunting 
ces"if a person made @Talse step be | mannet. of a mourner’s crape, it would be.a de- 
Two of our party | cided improvement to his costume 3 and Pierce 


iL this, it must be confessed, is to the aristo- 
yand the exclusive, vastly provoking. The 
profanum vulgus, are constantly coming between 
the wind and their nobility, the city apprentice 
dds on the kibes of the 
andthe Cheapside: grocer’s daughter jostles her 
ware, in the mac 
days of monopoly in 
are gone, and those who would hereafier 
, must seek out new worlds, for they may 
sitdown and weep like the Macedonian conque- 
ror, at having exhausted all the uovelties of this. 
Timbuctoo, and the Niger, have answered cer- 
tain Leonic purposes for a considerable time, but 
we can confidently foretell, that they will not last 
—— inland sea of New 
may a ic reputation to some 
t lads. It is also 


ed by the cornet. 
Peer at the Vatican, Dixon seeing, like a good sailor, which way the 
grace from St. James’ was tied ronod the banker’s hat afer the 


moonlight. In: trath ¢ would be dashed to pieces. parted to Bab 
- paced one side of the pyramid simultaneously, | com 


leted the farce by: insisting u furnishin; 
two hundred and sixt t y aN coobhstey * 


Y | Mr. Oldenham with a pair of tar 
, Whilst they were i 


yards.- The area of —— ——— — ere 
adduced as a means of judging of this | arrangements into effect, the boat had passed un- 
ndria of a calcu-| der the centre arch of the New Bridge, and a loud 
lation made by a Frenchman, that it contains stone| and fearful crash, followed by n tremendous 

to build a wall round the whole of France, plunge, was heard. 
igh, and one foot broad. I conclude he 
meant the France of the Bourbons, not that of 
Buona ” : 


occupied in. carrying these 


to effect it, and| pyramid; and J heard at A 


“ By G—d,” said Dixon, starting up, ‘ the ele- 
phant is overboard.’ 
parte. And so in truth it was. Thestage 
On the whole, we have no hesitation to state, | the unfortunate elephant was placed had been 
that this. is a work which cannot fail to afford | erected at such an elevation, as to render it im- 
pleasure in the perusal. It is written in a plain, 
lively manner, and places every scene clearly be-| bridge ; and the crews of the two boats ahead had 
been tov much oceupied in witnessing Mr. Olden- 
ham’s transformation to have observed a circam- 
stance, fraught with danger, until it was too late 
to prevent the disaster. 

Crash went the head and trunk of the-elephant 


fortunate half a dozen currency 

just possible that some lucky shipwrecked mari- 
ner may be thrown upon that island, (for we can 
have no doubt there is such a one somewhere, 
since Othello, a general and a gentleman, would 
not have said as much unless he had been there) 


possible that it could pass under the arch of the 
fore the reader.—Calcutia Lit. Gaz. 





6 mae the Anthropophag' 

Do grow beneath their 
Our chief hope turns to the North Pole. True, 
in Captain Parry’s hands, it has turned out an ab- 
sosute bore, but then there is the ingenious Cap- 
tain Syme, (if we recollect the gentleman’s name 
a tight) of America, by him we have littl doubt 
that the North Pole will become a subj 
All that is necessary, for the pur- 
pose is, that the worthy Captain himself, should 
sail into that hollow or tuanel which he has de- 
monstrated, is open at the pole, to traverse the 
central regions, and come out at the South Pole. 
Then he might publish a couple of huge 
at “absolute John’s,” Albemarle-street, entitled 
“ @ voyage through the world, with plates, a vo- 
eabulary of the centerraneous language 
es. and descriptions.” = 
kingham had prepared the public mind, 
racticability of an o- 
gypt, ‘without being 


GRAND CENTENARY — OF BALLINTEM- 


i, and men whose heads 
shoulders.’ 





At an august and solemn assembly of the mayor, 
sheriff, or recorder, common-talker, and commons- | against the key-stone of the arch, with an impetus 
general, of Ballintemple, incorporated in the|so sudden and overpowering, that the mock ani- 
spring, previous to the year Ong, by Cormack | mal was forced back on its hinder legs and rolling 
Mac Shane Mac Dermod Mac Finneea O’Fun, 
King of the Firbullugs, in awful council assem- 


* 

It is ordered, that this ancient body shall on 
the first of August, old style, latterly computed 
the twelfth of August, new style, according to the 
custom laid down in the furmulary 
narious celebration of great events, solemnize the 
real centeniversary of the auspicious 
the House of Brunswick extended its protecting 
principles over these islands. 

The_members of the body corporate are there- 
fore to assemble at ten o'clock, in high regali 
and paraphernalia, gowns, 
and other outward signs of 
dence ; and after proceeding in antique forne and 
magisterial dignity, with music, banners, stream- 
ers, &c. caused to be recognized their jurisdiction 
over the slabs, fens, moors, marshes, estuaries, 
brickeries, fisheries, fukeries, cockleries, dabsands, 


to leeward, with Maurice C 
the interior, and Tom 
the exterior, sent the mayor and 
The consequent confusion may be 
easily imagined ; nor was this all for the tremen- 
dous = —* the boats in tow received, 
brought them all into sudden contact, ba inst 
each other, to the dismay ——— 
respective crews ; and when the two boats ahead 
pulled back to the assistance of the rear, such was 
the energy displayed on both sides, that the Liz- 
ard’s barge was stove in against the butment ; and 
Mr. Oldenham, who had risen from apprehension 
of the consequences was also su Our 
cornet, who had jested sufficiently with his friend, 
now thought it was time to play another 
being as expert a swimmer as either 
Lord Byron, or Mr. Ekenhead, (indeed he had 
often floated from the King’s Quay to 

distance of five miles, as well as dived into 


and assistant in 


vated interest. 


for the fact of the perfect 
verland journey through: 
devoured by crocodiles, or wild Arabs and ruth- 
less Turks. ‘To Mrs. Lushington, however, ac- 
erues the merit. of having in the work before 
us, demonstrated the fearful facility of the trip.— 
We say fearful, because hereafter no man need 
plume himself upon having sailed in a Canjia on 
the Nile, or been at the top of the great pyramid 


hoods, maces, 









flounderbanks, and periwinkle beds, in and out of | hole), fearlessly pl 
the river Luvius, hodie Lee, and all the bays, 


ground, to the opposite corner ; 
narrow, and in one 
ing a to 

eid ne eel = wall to the 
consequently an apparent defence. 
till I reached the corner where the as- 
cent is many 
ions of | leaving no protection on either 
time I began to be heastily 


into the water, and seiz- 
ing the hapless banker by the bunting, succeeded 
in delivering his head into the safe custody of 


Meariwhile the Old New Bridge seemed all 
alive; people had thronged from ail quarters to 
be nearer spectators of the accident. - The ele- 
phant, which was formed of basket-work, 
with canvass, floated like Leviathan, 
serrounded on all si 

in which endeavored to 













groups they're wending, | — 





For many years, Mrs. Lushington 
the plan of Souler to England from lodia by 
Red Sea was familiar to her imagination—and 
notwithstanding that her Calcutta friends iied to 
from the route by 

of a steamer, the shoals of 
horrors of the desert 


ẽ 





prevented from a due obedience to this 
tion, are on pain of disfranchisement, to send their 
letters of incapacity, as of old established. 
Done in full council at the Council-ball,. 
’ gwelfth day of July, in the year of safety, 
1814, and of the corporation, 5819. 
Tmoruy 
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. SONG. — 

We break the gfass, whese sacred 
To some beloved health we drain, 
Aad duo Hiroko s heart thet poured 
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commenced andcompleted, con amore. 


es on stone, and Sic Thomas had given some touches 


* “ging, and he was always 
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FRIDAY EVENING, MARCH 12, 1830. 


Sir Thomas Lawrence. Since the deaths of 
Canning and Byron, no public loss has been more 
generally deplored in England, than the sudden 
decease of the amiable and gifted President of the 
Royal Academy. Distinguished for his literary 
attainments, his elegant manners, and his bound- 
less liberality te young and aspiring artists, as well 
as for the one talent that has dispersed his fame 
throughout Europe and bequeathed his name to 
history,—his premature removal from the sphere 
of usefulness in which he moved, has left a vacan- 
ey which may not soon be supplied. 

From various sources we have collected some 
particulars of the life of this distinguished man, 
the narration of which may not be unacceptable 
to our readers. 

Sir Thomas Lawrence was born at Birmingham 
in 1771. «His father was an inn-keeper, and the 
artist at an early period exhibited extraordinary 
proofs of bis skill in the art at the summit of which 
he afterwards arrived. At the age of ten years, 
when he had as yet received not the slightest in- 
struction in drawing,*he supported his family, con- 
sisting of a father, two brothers and two sisters, 
by the undirected exertion of his pencil. His pic- 
tures were sold at the print shops by the members 
of ‘the household, and this traffic was carried on 
for several years. Since his celebrity, Sir Thom- 
as has purchased great numbers of these early ef 
forts at.a great price, never ‘letting one of then’ 
escape him wherever he could meet with it. 

Subsequently, he entered into all the pleasures 
of the town, as far as his scanty means would sub- 
mit, and though he was not yet in the way of mix- 
ing with the élite of society, yet his fine taste, and 
quick sensibility to what was graceful or attractive, 
led ‘him to the aequirement of those accomplish- 
ments which are regarded as indispensable to com- 
plete the education of a gentleman and a man of 
the world. Long before he became known as a 
distinguished artist, he was an elegant dancer, fen- 














— — 





cer end billiard player, end an exquisite perform- 


er on the violin. 

Yeung Lawrence first attracted public notice at 
an exhibition of the Royal Academy, the same 
year, that Westall made his debut. Lawrence 
immediately afterwards became generally known 
and admired as a portrait’ painter, and his elegant 
person and refined manners soon brought him in· 
to contact with the prince of Wales (now George 
the Fourth,) wliose notice and encouragement im- 
parted that stamp to the sterling merit of the art- 
ist, which alone was wanting to give it universal 
currency. 

From that moment until the day of his death, 
his career was one of unceasing triumphs. 

The immediate illness which occasioned the 
death of Sir Thomas Lawrence existed scarcely 
forty-eight heurs before its fatal termination. On 
the ‘evening of Tuesday he was in. attendance at 
the meeting of a literary and scientific club. On 
Wednesday he was.at work upon a splendid por- 
trait of the King in his Robes,-and on Thursday 
evening he expired. His disease was a spasmo- 
dic affection of the heart, the effect of which was 
unquestionably accelerated by the perplexed con- 
dition of his pecuniary affairs ; for though he had 
been for the last twenty years in the receipt-of 
from ten to dwsenty thousand pounds sterling per 
annum, yet he died poor, and embarrassed with 
serious involements. ' His mode of living was sim- 


ple, and unostentatious ; and the source of his pe-|. 


cuniary distresses is traced to his intense adora- 
tion of his art, which induced him to possess him- 
self of its first rate. productions at any cost. His 
collection of objects of virtu, particularly of 
drawings and etchings, was unrivalled. Of these 
some mention is made in the notice which follows 
these paragraphs. 

The estate of Sir Thomas is indebted to a pic- 
ture seller in· Si. Martin’s Lane, London, to the 
amount of £10,000, and to other dealers and am- 
ateurs in large sums. It is thought however, that 
the collections of the late president, estimated to 
be worth £50,000, will discharge these debts. 


It is always a matter of interest with the public} — 


to know on what subject the genius of a departed 
artist has last exerted itself. The labor which en- 
grossed the energies of a great mind but a few short 
days before it ceased to animate the tenement of 
clay,is always hallowed in our memory,and recur- 
red to, more frequently, perhaps, than all the other 
productions in the completion’ of which that mind 


. has been exerted. Jt is pleasing to find that the 


final effest of.Lawsence was one which he had 
It wasa 
of Féitiy ‘Kemble,—the young artist, 

ionic course has recently been begun 
th singular success. It had been drawn 









to the stone itself; having then, for the first time, 

made an essay in lithographic drawing. 
The personal appearance of Sir Thomas Law- 
rence was striking and agreeable. His counten- 
ance bore*a marked resemblance to that of Can- 
ased when this re- 
e was studious in 
dress, and went beyond the limits of correct taste 
iis particular. A look of settled. melancholy 


— upon -his features,-and there was a 
F a in his manner that bespoke an unqviel 














Court Journal. 


predecessors, 

and exceedingly difficult to eclipse. 

and Velasques, Reubens, Vandyke and Sir Joshua. 
these were essentially painters of portraits, and ‘nen of 
first rate eminence. It may be easier to compare Sir 
Thomas Lawrence with the two last, (Vandyke and Sir 
Joshua), than with the others. Setting aside some few 
distinguished male portraits, which were painted ~ Pe 
late President, his merits will, we think, be seen chiefly 
in his portraits of women and children. Ia these he al- 
ways evinced great grace and delicacy, and could paint 
them, when he had leisure, very finely. Hehad (we are 
speaking of his females) more grace than Vandyke, with 
greater variety * oe but 2 acarcely be deemed 
so good acolorist.- It is a general opinion pai 
ers, that he had less nature and less breadth thee Sir 
Joshua ; and we are inclined to admit this. Whether it 
was that having almost always to deal with courtly per- 
sons, the expression of his heads became to a certain ex- 
tent artificial, we cannot say; but his ladies, and more 
particularly his children, had less of naivete than those 
Painted by Sir Joshua Re 

Sir Thomas Lawrence exhibited more detail in his por- 
traits than Sir Joshua Reynolds,—who, in his effects of 
light and shade, was an imitator of io. He paint- 
ed the-hair in a way peculiar to himself,—so peculiar, in- 
deed, as almost to amount to mannerism. But the eyes of 
his portraits (to which, indeed, he has sometime sacrificed 
the other parts of the face) were divine. Nothing could 
exceed them, when hechose. The fate Mr. Futeli, who 
was by no means a thorough going admirer even of Sir 
Thomas, has been heard to say of him, “ But, by Ch——t 
he paints eyes better than Titian.” Those who remem- 
ber the late keeper's respect for the great Venetian paint- 
er, will see that this was no slight encomiam. 

Those who have seen Sir Thomas’s chalk sketches can 
testify to the greataess of hisstylein drawing. He had 
as powerful a hand as any artist that ever lived, and inf- 
nite freedom when he sketched for himself. There is not 
a better judge of art extant than Mr. Ottley, and he, we 
have understood, has said that some of Sir s's 
chalk sketches were as fine as Michnel Angelo or Rafaelle 
could have done. Nevertheless, his general style was 
more minute, as is well known,—delicate, firm, and full 
(almost too full) ofexpression. As an instance of this, 
there isa drawing of his, of Cardinal Gonsalvi, in which 
the features, although very graceful and delicate, are e- 
el by the beauty and force of the eyes, which are in- 
imitable.—Yet he could be as true as any one. In his 
drawing of the young Napoleen, (which he had engraved. 
but kept almost entircly private) he took great pains to 
make a veracious likeness. ‘I can safely assert that is 
true,” said he, “ for I drew every line, as iff were under 
an oath to do it correctly.” Aad it is the only likeness in 
existence (in this country) which has the preten- 
“9 to be considered as a portrait of the son of 


athome. One or two 
ee sufficient; and we 
suspect that he yed this select more than the 


into which his situation and pursuits fre- 
. Noman delighted more to tell about 


- He might have been a very opulent man, had he not 
ex cht e sums of money in the purchase of 
works ofart. He had some (ancient and mod- 
ern,) modern drawings, casts, &c.; and his collection of 
drawings by the ancient masters surpassed all that cver 
belonged to any single individual. There never was a 
collection (even among those of crowned heads) which 
was half so valuable as his.- He had (as.far as we can re- 
collect) upward of one hundred drawings of each of the fol- 
lowing masters,—of Michael Angelo,Raffacile, t, 
Parmegianoand Rubens; he had two books of heads by 
Francis Bartolomeo, and a multitude of other drawings 
by the first masters. He had designs in truth of all mas- 
ters, of Claude and the Poussius, of G Domenichi- 
no and the three Caracci, of Titian, Julio Romano, and— 
we forget whom besides. And he had also the original 
Cartuons of the heads for the famous Last Supper, by Le- 


ouardo da Vinci. In the preservation of these drawings 


he was , and, at one time, employed a man 


entirely for the purpose of moun’ them. 
A 4 his contem Bir “Thonees distinguished 
Fuseli, Filaxman, Stothard, and a few others. He had 


busts of Fiaxman and Fuseii in his sitting room, and aa- 


ny draw Stothard.. Though accustomed to cour- 
ys wee! people, he valued the unaffected simplic- 


ity and beautiful grace of poor old Stothard, and consid- 
ered him, together with Fiazman, as the finest designers 
of the Eaglish School. 





Our correspondent « Kn” will please accept our 
best thanks forhis favor. We shall always be 
happy to hear from him. . 

For the Galaxy avd Mercury. 
HIS MAJESTY! 
O land and ove bis chartered spirit pane’. 


Poem. 
The devil came up one afternoon 

Ia the streets of this goodly city ; 
Said he ‘ though I've liv'd in the place full long, 
And in it have proselytes plenty and strong, 
I have never selected amonget the throng 

A minister—more 's the pity ! 


There ’s a vacant seat in my cabioct now, 
A gap in my administration : 

But here my subordinate ranks are so full, 

So just are the claims of a numerous school, 

*Twill be hard to select the worthiest tool 
For this important station.’ 


Then the devil gathered his tail around, 
And roll'd up his scarlet eye ; 

Thought he, Ill take my chance for a man 

In a sober walk, and closely scan 

The various claimants who suit my plan— 
Said the devil‘ I can but try.” 


So Mephistopheles stood “ on ‘change” 
Till he saw a noted wiser ; 
Said he‘ this spindleshauked rascal would screw 
From the desolate widow her dollars few, 
And consiga her. children to brothel or stew— 
But [ want a scounirel wiser.’ 


Then he walked a little further on, 
Till he met a debauchee ; 
Aad the devil looked in his face with a gria— 
Thought he, original talent must win 
A place in my cabinet—now this thin 
Old lecher has nought but original sin ! 
“He never will do for me. 


The nest who caine was a man of name— 
A sturdy, slow cashier ; 

¢ Aly hat cried Diabelus, ‘he's no fool, 

A glorious fellow who lies by rule, 

And says · go money”—but out of school 

Can Gad some at tweive'per cent —yet a tool 

' Of masterstwelve, i fear” + 


So he walked up Washington street and saw 
His favorite tonisli indy; * = * 
Said the devil ‘ here's a disciple true, 
Who would steal a stocking, a veil or a shoe, 
Tell lies of her agighbor, and swear thereto— 
Bat petticoat-ministers never will do— 
‘Yhe American cabinet 's all ina stew 
"About a women alrenéy !" 


NEW-ENGLAND 


a by the following extract from the Londen 


to your honor. It 
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‘Then the devil met with a popular priest 
And shouted fer very joy, 
For he knew him to be a diplomatict keen, 
‘Who could one thing say, and ancther thing meen, 
Talk of this vanishing, temporal ecene, 
Tipple and riot behied the eerese, 
Thought the devil, he caanct be spared [ ween 
He's now in my emplay ! 
Next Diabolus went to the theatre, 
To-loek at Mr. Fien ; ; 
But he cried for very spite to see 
The talented Mawworm make so free 
With his favorite subjects—‘ curse him,’ said he, 
‘If Finn were not so honest, he'd be 
The very fellow to represent me 
Ja the cabinet council of Sin.’ 


Mephistopheles rell'd his eyes around 
And they fell upon an editor ; 
When he gathered full hastily up his tail, 
Aad his sheet iron countenance turn'd quite pale 
And he left the house with a dreadful wail— 
"Twas the author of many a scandalous tale— 
Said the devil, ‘ he's my creditor 


His majesty walk'd down Court street next 
With the stride of a baffled giant ; 
Gaz'd at the lawyers’ signs with a smile, 
Thought he, if a limb can be found whose style 
Of dealing woald not the devil defile, — 
Plt take him—however, I'll chat awhile | 
With each and every client.e 


‘» But soon Diabdlua issued forth 
With a countenance fallea and pale ; 
While the molten lead from his eyelids streamed, 
And the devil with bodily anguish screamed, 
For the lawyers, piece by picce, it seemed 
Had stolen the whole of his tail ! 


But his red eye gleamed with a hellish blaze 
At the very next mau he saw ; 
*Twas one who having obtained his end, 
Betrayed, deserted and ruined his friend, — 
But left him a portion of cash to spend 
In the pleasant pursuit of law ! 








Mephistopheles threw on this Judas 
A glance of friendship sinister ; 
Said he, ‘the rascal that coolly betrays, 
The friend who assisted him all his days 
Vl take—for he'll make, as Shakspeare says, 


A“ Flaming Minister !""’ Kn. 





The Rivals. A year or more ago the author 
of this story published a novel called the Collegi- 
ans, which was full of powerful description, strik- 
ing incident and deep feeling. It econtaived per- 


kept | haps, the very best portraitures of Irish character 
friends,| Which have yet been drawn, and was full of viv- 


id sketches of Irish scenery, thrown off apparent- 
by, with bat little effuct, and yet remarkable for 
their beauty and truth. The writer was evident- 
ly a scholar, and a man of the world. His insight 
into the passions, good and bad, of the human 
heart, proved him te have studied men as well as 
books, and to have mingled mach with the busy 
world. 

The tale of the Rivals though inferior in some 
respects to that of the Collegians, is nevertheless 
replete with interest, and glowing with the bright 
conceptions of genius. It is an Irish narrative, 
showing us what the domestic circles of Ireland 
were in the most unhappy days of that most un- 
happy country, and founded on circumstances 
which have actually occurred. 

Time does not permit us to detail the events 
the author has wrought upon in this work. The 
portions of chapters which follow, will serve how- 
evor, to convey an idea of his style of writing. 


* Docthor, darling !" 

* Docthor, I’m here since mornin’ !’ 

* Docthor, let me go, an’ the heavens bless you. I'm as 
wake as a piece of wet paper.’, 

* Glory to your soul, docthor, asthore, an’ gi’ me some- 
thing for this thremblin’ I have. - I do be thremblin’ al- 
ways, like a straw upon the water.’ 

* Docthor, l hear a great pain in my foot, sir. {declare 
I cried that bottle full to-day morning, with it.’ 


‘ That was a fine physic you ga’ me last night life 
walked me all over. ie sarched ced me 

Gnely, long life to your honor.’ 

* There is‘at a bit l ate, docthor, this time back, but 

what I get a concei! again’ it the minute afther.’ 

* Docthor, l can make no hand oꝰ my head at all, these 


I'm partly deaf always, an’ whenever I do be, | hear great 
sounds an’ noises, waves dashin’ again’ the bank, and 
birds whistlin’ an'—boo! an’ candlesticks; an’ when | 
am deaf entirely, it’s then I hear all the bells in Ireland 
ringin’ in my ears.’ 
* Docthor, § have a great express upon my heart.’ 
‘ That girl, sir, that you saw yesterday evening was ve- 
ry bad entirely afther you goin’. Oh, she began screech- | 
in’ ia a manner, that if the priest was at the doore, you'd 
think he woulda’t overtake her; an’ every bit of her so 
hot, that you'd imagiue the clothes would light about her, 
an’ her face the whole time as red as if you threw o° bow! 
o’ blood in it.’ 
* Docthor, a’ ra gi Docthor, darlin’, Docther, asthore! 
Oh, ma gra hu! greia chree hu; Docthor ! an’ let me 
iid 


Such were a few of the eloquent instances addressed by 
the throng of patients, without the rails, to Doctor Jervas, 
one of the attending physicians to a dispeusary in a coun- 
district of Ireland. Accustomed to the diu, he remain- 
ed with an undisturbed countenance, leoking alternately 
into the haggard, robust, blooming, pale, fair, young and 
ancient faces that were thrust forwards through the wood- 
en rails, and soliciting his sympathy. Three or foar youn, 
disciples were hammering away at their mortars in dif- 
ferent corners, compounding, like so many Cyclops, the 
thunderbolis of this great dispenser of health or of its op- 
posite. The scene around him was one which might have 
waked uneasy sympathies in the heart of a novice. On 
one side was a stout man rearing aloud ia the agonies of 
tooth-drawing ; on another, a victim to the same *qucen 
of a’ diseases,’ sat wofully, with hand to jaw, contemplat- 
ing the torture of the sufferer, and ramiaating his own 
sorrow ; here lay a str with bande 
and cadeverous cheek, ith 


i 

: 

; 

| 
. it HF 2 





_ and, heaviog a gentle sigh, departed. 
: # * * ® 


70n, docthor, what ‘il [ do at all with these cars 0’ miae ?| ~ 


i 





had travelled since she was a young woman. She s 
bled and fell among the crow —— to 0 tou 
tween surprise and terror, ‘Oh, — 2 
sins, yes conthrary man! Here's usage! Here's thrate- 
ment!’ 


The Doctor proceeded. 
‘ What's the matter with your head, Lay good man ”” 
‘A little difference J had sir with a naighbour, an’ 


* Broke it?’ . 

* No, sir, only ba hit up to me about my — that 
was transported for night-walken’, an’ out o’ that — 

‘He broke your head 2’ 

‘No, sir, only I retorted on him, in regard of his own 
father that was hanged for cow stealin’, an'——' 

* tHe broke your head ?’ 

‘No, sir, only then you see, he made upto me and 
call’e mee liar, an’ with that I sthruck him, and with that 


‘ Broke your head ?’ : 

* Broke my head across.’ 

‘ Aye, that's the point. One would think I was a jus- 
tice of peace. What is it to me what you fought about ? 
The broken head is all 1 want.’ 

*Faix, then, I could spare it to your honor now, an’ 
welcome.’ 

‘Here, take that prescription to the yoyng gentleman 
in the blue coat that's rolling the pills ‘im the corner.— 
Well, my young girl, what's the matter with you, my dearꝰ 
Jerry, mind the door !’ 

i A sudden roar from without proved that Jerry took the 
int. 

The young patient just addressed was a timid and pret- 
ty creature ef sixteen, who hesitated for a considerable 
time, and glanced shyly on each side,as if afraid of being 
overheard. Pitying her embarrassment, and interested 
by her figure, the Doctor took her into an inner room. 


‘Well, my dear,’ he said, ia a kind tone, ‘ what's the 
matter ? e, don’t be afraid of mef now. I'm your 
friend, you know.’ And he patted her on the shoulder, 


y 
The girl ouly sighed and looked down. 
‘Well, my love, what have you to tell me? Come, 
come, now, no nonsense.’ 

* Something that's come over me, sir, I'm in dread.’ 

* How is that?’ 

A great pain I have on my heart, sir. There's a boy 
livin’ over, near the Seven Churches, ‘an’ In afeerd he 
did’nt use me well.’ 

6 How so, my dear ?” 
§ ‘I don’t know, sir. But ever since I met him I feel quite 
altered some way. I'm always lonesome, an’ with a pain 
mostly on my heart, an’ what makes me think ‘tis he that 
done it to me is, because when I go to his mother's, an’ I 
Gad him at home, from that minute the pain leaves me, 
an’ I feel nothin’ at all until [come away 


‘Oh, ho!’ said the Doctor, ‘ well, my . TU order | Roma: 


you something ; but how is it you suppose that this lad 
didn’t use you well, as yeu say ? Come, now, no nonsense, 
you know. 

The girl lifted the corner of a check apron to her eyes, 
and began to cry a little. 


now, my dear, don't keep me here all day. 1 
can’t cure you, if vou won't tell, you know.’ 

‘To dance with him, I did, of a night, sir,’ she replied 
in a timid voice, and with a trembiing lip, ‘an’ when he 
pew te = dm ae he gave me an apple, an’ they tell me 


now 

Here she lifted her apron to her eyes and cried afresh. 

* Well, well,’ said the Doctor, soothingly, ‘ what then ? 
Don't be afraid of me.’ 

§ They told me he put somiething in the apple, sir, to— 
to—make a fool of a person.’ 

And, so saying, she hung her head, and drew the hood 
of her cloak around her face. 

* Pooh! pooh said the Doctor, ‘is that ali? Then you 
* be quite at peace, my dear, for he has not made a 
fool of you yet, at all events. Is this bey comfortable ? 

‘*Tis Harry Lenigan, sir, that keeps the Latin school 
near the Seven Churches, an’ holds his place from Mr. 
Damer, of Glendearg.’ 

‘ And have you any fortune yourself, my dear ?’ 

‘ Fifteen pounds, my uncle left me, sir.’ 

A very nice thing. Well, my dear, take one of these 
pills every second night; and I would advise you gener- 
ally, since you find it relieve your pain so much, to get in- 
to company with Harry, to be near him as much as you 
can conveniently ; and come to me again when those pills 
are out. If Harry should call at your house any time be- 
tween this and Shrovetide, I would advise you not to be 
out of the way. Do you hear 2’ 

*I do, sir, long life to your honor.’ 

‘ But, above all things, be sure you take the pills.’ 

The girl promised to be careful, dropped a courtesy, 


* @ 
The school-house, at Glendalough, was situated near 


‘the romantic river which flows between the wild scenery 


of Drumgoff and the Seven Churches. It was a low, stone 
building, indifferently thatched ; the whole interior con- 
sisting of one oblong room, floored with clay, and lighted 
by two or three windows, the panes of which were patch- 
ed with old copy-books, or altogether supplanted by 
school-siates. The walls had once been plastered and 
whitewashed, but now partook of that appearance of di- 
lapidation which characterized the whole building. In 
many places, which yet remained uninjured, the malign 
spirit of Satire (2 demon for whom the court is not too 
high, nor the cottage too humble) had developed itself in 
sundry amusing and ingenious devices. Here, with the 
end of a burat stick was traced the hideous outline of a 
human profile, professing to be a likeness of ‘Tom Guer- 
in,’ and here might be seen the ‘ woful lamentation, and 
dying declaration, of Neddy Mulcahy,’ while that worthy 
dangled in effigy from a gallows overhead. In some in- 
stances, indeed, the village Hogarth, with peculiar hardi- 


» hood, seemed to have sketched in a slight hit at ‘the Mas- 


ther,’ the formidable Mr. Lenigan himself. Along each 
wall were placed a row of large stones, the one intended 
to furnish seats for the boys, the other for the girls, the 
decorum of Mr. Lenigan's establishment requiring that 
they should be kept apart, on ordinary occasions, for Mr. 
Lenigan, it should be understood, had nat been favored 
with any Pestalozzian light. The only chair, in the whole 
establishment, was that which was usually occupied by 
Me. Lenigan himself, and a table appeared to be a lus- 
‘+ Aaa they were either ignorant or wholly regard- 


On the morning after the conversation detailed in the 


The sun was mounting swiftly up the heavens. The rows 
of stones, before described, were already occupied, and the 
babble of a hundred voices, like the sound of a bee-hive, 
filled the house. Now and then, a school boy, in frieze 
coat and corduroy trowsers, with an ink bottle dangling 
at his breast, a copy-book, slate, Voster, and ‘ readi 

book,’ under one arm, and a sud of turf under the other, 
dropped in, and took his place upon the next unoccupied 
stone. A great boy, with a huge slate in his aims, stood 
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Clase 
started frem their seats, end round him, each 
brandishing a smoky volume of the rrent —— 
wo, could he have into this la 4 41 fy 
that part the infernal reziors in wisn ne has bees 


of 
placed by his pupil Dante, wight ..4.c been tempted to 
v claian ta the pathetie words of his owe hero * 
————Suat hic etiam sau jremia 
Sent lachryma rerum et meatem 
‘ Whe'e head # was the first question proposed. by the 
eet, after he had thrown open the volume at that 
marked as the day’s lesson. 
* Jim Naughtin, sir.’ 
* Well, Naughtin, begin. Consther, consthet, [construe, 
translate,) now, an’ be quick : 
durin semreneti hier 
ꝛ curse, : 
— — — 
‘Go on, sir, why don't you consther ?’ 


tangent. 


‘Al puer Ascaniue, the son so eddressed o 
¢ but the boy Acsnalen; suede ta adits, athe alent — * 
the valleys; guadet, rejoices.’ 
‘ Exults, a ‘ra gal, exults is a Letther word.’ 


§ Gaudet, exults ; aeri eque, upon his bitther horse.’ 

‘Oh, murther alive, his bitther horse, tndgh? Erra, 
what, would make a horse be bitther, Jim? Sure 

of sour beer he's talkin’? Rejoicin’ upon a bitther haree ' 
Dear knows, what a show he waa, what raison he had far 
it! Acri equo, upun his mettlesome eteed, that's the rou- 
sthruction. 

= proceeded. —— 

Aceri equo, upon his met steed ; 5 aud 
now ; preterit, he goes beyond :’ —— 

* Outsthrips, a-chree,’ . 

* Preterit, he outsthrips ; hos, these ; jamque é 
now those; curse, io his courae; 
longs.’ 

‘Very good, Jim, longs is a very good word there, | 
thought you were goin’ to say wishes. 
you that 2’ 

* Dickinz a one, sir.’ 

* That's a good boy. Well?’ 

* Optat, he longs; em aprum, that a foamin 
boar; dari, shall be given ; volis, to his desires ; aul . 
ago a or that a tawny lion a 

That's a good word, agin. Tawny is a good word; 
betther than yellow.’ f é : 

* Desceudere, shall descend ; monie, from the movataia.’ 

‘Now, boys, observe the beauty o' the poet. There's 
great nature in the picture of the boy Ascanins. Just the 
same way as we sce young Misther k , of the Grove, 
at the fox chase the other day, batin' the whole of ‘em, 
right an’ left, jamque hos, jemque illes, an’ now Misther 
Cleary, an’ now Captain Davis, he outs in his 
coorse. A beautiful picture, boys, there is in them four 
lines of a fine high-blooded youth. See; people are al- 
ways the same ; times an’ manners change, but the heart 
o” man is the same now as it was in the days of Augustus. 
But consther your task, Jim, an’ then I'll give you an’ the 
boys a little commentary upon its beauties.’ 

‘The boy obeyed, and read as far as exit nomine cul- 
2am, after which the assistant proce to pronounce his 
little commentary. Unwilling to deprive the literary 
world of any advantage which the mighty monarch of the 


mepopee may derive from his analysi subjoia 
the speech without —8 abrid — 


Now, boys, for what I told ye. Them seventeen lines 
that Jim Naughteen const this minute, contains as 
much as fifty ina modhern book. 1 pointed out to ye be- 
fore the picture of Ascanius, au’ I'll back it ’ the 
world for nature. Then there's the incipient 

laterea 
eras miscesi murmere calum ed 
Erra, don't be talkin’, but listento that ! There's a ram- 
blin’ in the language like the sound of comie’ thandher-. 


—insequiter commista grandine nimbus. 


D’ye hear the change? Dye hear all the S's? D hear 
hill side brushing up the dust an’ dhry leaves off ¢ 


an’ hinsin through the threes an’ bushes? an’ d'ye hear 


the hail dhrivin’ afther, an’ spattherin’ the laves, an’ whit- 
enin’ the face of the counthry ? Commista grandine nimbus! 
l read them words, I gather 


That I mightn’t sin, but when 
y showldhers, as if it was Failte’ 


my head down between m 
atopo’me. An’ then the sight of all the huntia’ party 
Dido, an’ the Throjans, an’ all the great coort ladies, a 
the Tyrinn companions scatthered like. cracked people 
about the place, lookin’ for shelther, an’ peltin’ about right 
an’ left, hether an’ thether, in all directions for the bare 
life, an’ the feods swellin’ an’ comin’ thuaderin’ down in 
rivers from the mountains, an’ all io three lines : 


Trojaza 
Dardaniusque nepes Veneris, diversa 

Tecta meta petiere : roast een ee 
And see the beauty o’ the port, followin’ up the character 
of Ascanius, he makes him the last fo quit the dela. First 
the Tyrian comrades! an effeminate race, that ran at the 
sight ofa shower, as if they were made o’ salt, that they'd 
melt undher it, and then the Throjan youth, lads that were 
used to it, in the first book ; and last of all the spirited 
boy Ascanius hintself, (Silence near the deore ') 
| Fnae Dido, dex et Trojanus eandem, 
Observe, hoys, he no longer calls him, 
JEneas, only, dux Trojanus, the Throjan laidher, an’ tis he 
that was the laidher, an’ the lad ; sce the taste o' the poet 
not to call him the pious Enea: now, nor even mention 
his name, as it were he was hal’ ashamed of him; know- 
in’ well what a lad he had to dale with. There's where 
Virgil took the crust out o’ Homer's month, in the mate- 
ness of his language, that you'd gather a pert 0° the feelin’ 
from the very shape o' the line an’ tura o’ the prosody — 
As, formerly, when Dide was asking Zaeas i 


where he came from, au’ where he was bound? he makes 
answer: ° 


Eat locus, Hesperiam Graii dicunt 
Terra potens armis — 
Hoc cursus fait 


as of old, the pius 


And there the line stops short, as much as to say, j 

cut this line short ia spakin’ to you, just so our eae ~ 
—3 going to begs The same way, when Juno is vex- 
ed in talkin’ o° the Throjans, he makes her pake . 
in to show how mad * is : (silence 9 othe 


Nec posse Italia Teucrorum avertere $ 

Quippe vetor fatis! Pallasne oxurere Classen 

Argivum, atque ipsos potuit submergere poato. 
So he laves vou to guess what a passion she i 
makes her 
govern it. You can’t attribute it to ignorance, for it would 
the queen, of all the 
in syntaz, se that you 
she must be in the very 


have pemhing for it but to say that 
is the art o’ poets, an’ the 


meral of a fury. Such, boys, 
Janius o' languages.’ — 





Webster’e Speech. A beautifal edition of the 
late speeches of Messrs. Hayne and Webster in 
the U. S. Senate, has been published by Carter 
& Heudee. In looking over this pamplet, the 
contents of which exhibit such glorious specimens 
of eloqaence, we could not refrain from marking 
several passages of extraordinary brilliance, from 
the reply of Mr. Webster. We are aware that 
our readers are familia. with these passages, 
but we cannot pass by such sparkling gems ‘with- 
Out stopping to gather a few of them; far tho 
bright and glowing as the living coal, their splen- 
dor is of that es the. 
of the beholder. 


* 
3 que, and; optals Be * 


Did any body tell - 
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ĩ which never tires the eye j 














, aly 
*em whistlin’?, D'ye hear the black squall — the * 2. “ 4 


é 
J 
4 
3 
the 
% 


——— 









——— 
digalty abroad. It ls to 
indebted for whatever make 
try. That anion we reached, 
virtnes, in the severe schuol « 

of disordes 








lections from his journa 
reader will be enabled 
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patriotism, to sincere 
‘the country, or if I see an uncommon 


5 

7 

—* 
32 


inary capacity and 
and if moved by local 
prea — to abate the 
cnara 
‘tongue cleave to the roof of my 


E 
— 


of his to such a d—d canting,” &c. ic. and so 
went on for half an hour abusing his own 
ust fame, may | at least the object of it. Ef all writers were equally 
Sir, me | cere, it would be ludicrous. 

He told me that, on the night of the grand success of his 
School for Scandal he was knocked do 
hoth | watch-house for making a row in the street, and 
and South | found intoxicated by the watchmen. 

again ve-| When dy 


— rough the Revo- 


4 ton ead felt his own great arm Jean on 
distrust; are the growth, un 








wa and putinto the 







ing, he was requested to 
He replied, that he had 
which were enough for one man’s lifetime. 

wered, “ having his hair cut, and 


submitted . 
already we 


ist, alicnation and Suing fe his ure.” 
to such soils, of falee|° I have met 
ney are weeds, the seedé of which him extremely 


mor, or rather wit, was always saturnine, and sometimes 
hed (at least that I saw, and | 
man did. if ihadto choose, a 


at a time, I should say, “ Let me be- 
cana agen eee eee 
in for supper ; fe 


bones of her | claret or port, but Colman for every thing from the Ma- 
struggle for independence, now } deira and Champagoee at dinner, the claret with a layer 
of state, from New England | of port between the glasses, up to the punch of the night, 

sir, | and down to the grog, or gin and water of daybreak ;— 
here its | all these I have threaded with both the same. 
still lives, in | was a grenadier company of life guards, but Colman a 


original spirit. | whole regiment—of light infantry, to be sure, but still a 
strife and | regiment. 


arm never scattered. 
sedent, | shall enter on no enconium 
- weeds none. 


There is her histery, the world | could not have both 
least, is secure. There 
ee Hill | Sheridan for 





— Se 


liberty raised its first voice,and w 
youth was nurtured aud sustained, there it 
the strength of ite manhood and full of its 
If discord and disunion shall wound it—if 
blind ambition shall hawk at and tear it—if 
ness—if uneasiness 


under salutary and necessary restraint 





Great Vase. Theking of Sweden has lately 
set up in his zoological garden near Stockholm ,an 
it }enormous porphyry vase, made from a single 
block that weighed before it was wrought, 800 
of its own glory, andon the very spot of its|shippounds. The vase itself weighs 55 ship- 
pounds, itis 9 feet high, and 12 feet in diameter 
It will hold 750 gallons. The 
porphyry of which it is made is of a bright red, 
consideration | studded with white, green and black spots. It 
was made in Dalecarlia, 330 miles from Stock- 
ine of our | holm, and was 38 days on the road between those 
places. This enormous vase is mentioned by an 
in connection with a glass vessel 
said to have been presented in the year 627 to 

y andits|Tai-tson, emperor of China. The jar was so 
farther ‘ana |targe that a mule could enter it with ease. This 
piece of work is a proof of the extraordinary pro- 
ficiency the Chinese must have made in the arts, 
+} when Europe was in a state of barbarism. They 
he bends that | Certainly anticipated the civilized nations of the 
earth, in the invention of gunpowder, and of the 
h| Mariner’s compass. Maching Paper, which has 
but lately become common in England and A- 
has been known for centuries in China, 
where they make sheets of paper of any required 


ure, it will stand, 
that cradle in which its infaucy was rock- 
stretch forth its arm with whatever ef + 

over the friends who gather round it; 
ill fall at last, if fall it must, amidst the proudest 


I profess, sir, in my career hitherto, to have kept stead- | at the upper rim. 

he prosperity and honor of the whole country, 
and the preservation of our Federal Union. tis to that 
Union we owe our safety at home, and our 
and dignity abroad. [t is to that Union that we are chiefly 
indebted for whatever makes us most proud of our coun- 
try. That union we reached, only by the discip! 
virtues, in the severe schuol of adversity. it had its origin 
in the —— sooty ; Soerteee 2 Seance, prostrate com- Enelish 
merce, and ¢ it. Under its benign influences, | English editor, 

awoke, as from 

forth — of life. —“ 


ghee nae dae 


— 
— —— 


——— we. © 


—— —— * 
the dark recess behind. { oan 


us together shall be 
customed myself to hang over the 
see whether,-with my short sight, | can fathom the dept 
of the abyss below ; aor could 
counscilor in the affairs of this 
be mainly bent on cousidering 
should be best preserved, bat how tolerable mig 
condition of the people when it shall be broken up and de- 
stroyed. While the Union lasts, we have high, exciting, 
gratifying prospects spread out before us, fur us and 
children. Beyond that I seek not to penctrate the veil.— * A 

my day, at least, that curtain may not} Goethe. Monsieur David, a distinguished 


French sculptor, has recently made a visit to the 
held, for the inst time, the Sun in Heaven, may I not see| great German poet, at Weimar. The old ma 


fi = * |inhabits a house simple in its external appear- 
but filled with the literary productions of the 
Italian, Florentine and French Schools. Goethe 
out the | has a vast collection of me 


stripe erased or o 


as—What is all this 
worth ?—Nor those other words of delusion and folly— 
Liberty first and Union afterwards—-but every where, 

overt in characters of living light, blazing on all 
its ample folds, as they Goat over the sea and over the 
land, and in every wind under the whole heavens, that 
other sentiment, dear to every true American 


—— and Union, now and forever, one and insepara-| part of the Life of Faust. 


ing liberty, when ¢ 


I regard hi “safe 
im asa 


‘ 
as 


» aot how the Union | merica, 











God grant that, in 
rise. .God opened 
what lies behind. When my eyes shall be turned to be- 
him shining on the breken and 
glorious Union; on States dissevered, 
on a land rent with civil feuds, or drenched, | ance, 
ik te, in frateranlblood! Lettheir last feeble and 
rather, behold the gergeous 
and honored th 
igh advanced, its arms 
aginal lustre, not a 


Saas -F4R THOS 


dals, a splendid cabinet 
f natural history, and an immense number of en- 
gravings. Mons. David took an impression of 
Goethe’s face, as a model for a bust in marble.— 
The poet was busily employed in putting his 
works in complete order, and was also finishing 
his Memoirs. He has lately published the second 








Foreign Items. Rossini’s Gazza Ladra is 
Moore’s Byron. The Harpers of New York, | getting up at Covent Garden for Miss Paton.— 
will soon offer this book to the public in an Amer-{ Miss Paton, it will be remembered, is by her re- d i 

ican edition. Walsh, of Philadelphia, says it will | cent marriage, Lady William Lennox. Some of| ‘<" — ape tee Es gt ssa ior agg wong 
be deemed an unsatisfactory and hypocritical his- | the papers insist that the course she pursues in re- 
tory of the poet’s character and motives of action. | maining on the stage, is at once “delicate, pru- 
We are ourselves disposed to believe that Moore | dent, and proper ;”—others pronounce it “ an o- 
can make better verses than biography,—but his | pen shame and scandal.” 
recent work will unquestionably contain much 
material written by Byron himself,—such as se- 
lections from his journals, letters, &c., so that the 
reader will be enabled to form his own judgment 
as to the color of the man’sheart. The following} The following actors are engaged by the mana- 
brief extract from the forthcoming volumes, is a{8et ofthe Dublin Theatre :—Fanny Kemble, Mr. 
selection from Byron’s diary. The reminiscence |C- Kemble, Macreacy, Dowton, T. P. Cooke, 
Horn, Miss Kelly, Mr. Yates, the Elephant, and 


i 


The Elephant’s engagement at the Adelphi 
Theatre, London, is £20 per night,—a free bene- 
fit, and the liberty of writing two orders nightly ! 


of Sheridan exhibits him in no new light. 


Iu society I have met Sheridan frequently ; he was su- 
He had a sort of liking for me, and never attack - 
— eae, ed it, cod ovebare 
names, , some 
a fee him cut up Whitbread, quiz 
Colman, and do little less by 
ers (whose names, 


A Farce has been produced at one of the Pari- 
sian Theatres, called “ The Siamese Youths.” 


‘ The color most in fashion at present in Paris 
as friends, I set not down) of good fame | ſor | adies’ dresses, is called feud’ enfer! The 
Thave met him in all places and parties—at Whitehall,| English at the French capital say, “there goes 
with the Melbournes, at the Marquis of Tavistock’s, at 
the auctioneer's, at Sir —222 Davy's, * 
Rogers’s—in short, in most kinds of compan 

— — convivial and delightful. 

I have seen Sheridan weep two or three times. It may 
be that he was maudlin ; but this only renders it more im- 
preszive, for who would see— 


‘¢ From Marlborough’s 
Aad Swift expire a dri 





in a full suit of hell’s 





THE THEATRE. 

The Benefits of the stock performers at the Tre- 
mont Thgatre for the last fortnight have been very 
Once 1 saw him cry at Robins's, the anctioneer's, after“a | indifferently patronized. The public is too much 
given to star-gazing, to remember the shining 
Observation or other upoa the sub- | lights they have aleays with them. The princi- 
pal novelty that has fallen under our notice dur- 
B.| the past week, is an exceedingly neat translation 
from the French, entitled The Two Friends,—in 
t, Smith, Mrs. Barrett and Mrs. Pa- 
panti, sustain the characters. 
aad wot unequal} Miss Rock bas 
knew not in the course of their 
shilling of their own.” And in 


the tears of dotage flow, 
a ° 


dinner, full of names and high 
See 
of the sturdiness of ie in resisting office and 
ject 3 turned round :— 
G. or Eari G. or Marquis 
thousands upon thousands a year, some 
@erived, or inherited in sinecure or : 
ef their pat-| which Barret 


j 
rs 


played tothin houses. She an- 
nounces ber -beneGt for this evening, when the 
« Bride of Lammermoor” will be performed. 

Mrs. Papanti’s name comes next on the list for 
a Benefit. She has been of great service to the} drei into it, but it was a Morgan abduction for gil that. 1 
ni mectingn ke | Theatre during the winter, and has latterly been}: 
vets dag 4 brought forward every night in the week, and gen- 


to stave of an ac-| erally, in more than one piece. ft is to be hoped] - 
client.” * Well, 


* seid 1, | chat her exertions will sgeet 9 full reward on Map- 


and 
lives what it was to have a 


mi have more teen bok 


Looking A writer in the Cincinnati 
American head, “ Ciucinnati in 1850,” | hundred 
makes-e character in his dialoguespeak of “young | _“ Sut,’ 


AND BOSTON MEBCURY. 





* Weil!” snid the Justice, “* but what do you want?” 

* “[ want you,” said the gil,“ to offer a reward of wo 
roy of the rascal.” 

the Justice, ‘‘there was no abduction, 


where found ?" 
Edwig. Forrest,”—en extraordinary youth, seven- ab eth 


his best days.” Really, our friend Forrest must 
be “tp and doing ;”—for in order to make good 
the anticipations of the Western seer, he mast be- 


a family, ere he sumany months older. 





s 

Orthography. “The Hull (Eng.) Gazette gives 
the following copy of anote sent to the clerk of 
the pasish inthe immediate vicinity of that town. 
‘“ Mister,—my wife is ded, and wantsto be ber- 
rid; dig a greife for her, and she shall come and 
be berrid to-morror at wenner clok. You knows 
were to dig it—close by my uther wife ; but let it 
be diep.” 





‘True sublimity. An egotistical boaster in 


ling whereabouts he is. 





conversation with an attorney of Virginia, a few 
years ago, relative to. Gen. Wastfiggton, obsetaet 
if he had been present on a certain occasion when 
some personal afffts were discussed, he would 
have pulled Washington’s nose. “You would 
rather have licked the forked lightning,”—was the 
remark of the attorney. An Ohio editor quotes 
this reply, as a specimen of the true sublime !— 
Its parallel is to be found in the observation of 
the hoy who said that the “bull chased him, and 
when he got over the fence, his breeches rent a- 
sunder as if heaven and earth were coming to- 
gether.” 





For the Galaxy and Mercury. 

Mr. Ex-Sheriff Parkins, again. Mr. Editor—The par- 
agraph which appeared in your last Galaxy relating to 
Mr. Ex-Sheriff Parkins savours too much of bad manners 
in the present civilized state of society, to gain much cre- 
dit, particularly among his own countrymen. To place 
it beyond dispute, since the subject is so important..to the 
public, the name of the good natured Irishman who was so 
hambugged by the ingenious Sheriff, ought to have been 
given. But we shrewdly suspect that the friendly anec- 
dote so industriously copied, had its origin in one bearing 
somewhat a different character, and of legitimale extrac- 
tion, a little more honorable to the Ex-Sheriff of London. 
A most liberal compensation was offered by him for his 
residence in.a respectable family in New York, not of I- 
rish descent, and an ample one accepled—and should the 
paragraph ever reach him which bas made such honera- 
dle mention of his name, he will doubtless give it all the 
consideration it merits. 

Fiat Justitia Roat Cortum. 





The Washiagton Telegraph in noticing a remark in a 
Boston paper that Mr. Hioimes, of Maine, called Mr. 
Woodbury a Judas, says— 

“It is true that Mr. Holmes was understood, by Mr. 
Woodbusy and others, to have expressed himself as is 
here stated. In reply; the able senator from New Hamp- 
shire, vindicated himself and his course i the senate, with 
such effect that Mr. Holmes, overcome for the moment by 
the power of truth andthe e of honest patriot- 
ism, rose, at the.conclusion of Mr. Woodbury’s speech, 
and denied having made such a charge ; but concluded by 
saying, significantly, that although he did not charge the 
gentleman with being a Judas, he remembered that there 
was a Peler who denied his Lord and Master, in his hour 


to Mr. Woodbury) “ Yes, M¢. President, this is Peter, the 
rock of New England —— and upon it do we build 
our faith.” Some person added—“ and the gates of H-ti 
shall not prevail against him.” To this the senator re- 
joined ; “ I accept the amendment, Sir.” "” 

These may be very pretty jokes ; and we suppose that, 
in honorables they are to be accounted as witty and splen- 
did; but if a poor devil of an editor had approached half 
as near blasphemy in his attempts at wit, he would have 
seen the whites of eyes of morality.— Phil. U. 8. Gazette. 





Pouce Rerort. An Abduclion. Not long since a 


in a low tone, when there came into the office a female, 
about the middle size, with a fine round: face, edged round 
the cheeks with tinges of impudence, and tipped over the 
lips with the hue of audacity. Her eye had as much 
of the devil in it as of black or brown. She had fine ra- 


t into a pair of those fashionable spatter-dasher boots, 
Her whole person and appearance, vege = Mey * po 

xture of elegance, negligence, taste, passion, will an 
violent beauty, and deviinsent combined. 

“That is Matilda in the Monk,” said a pale face novel 
reader. “It is not Emma—not Henry's Emma,” sighed 
a Gfty line modern poet. 

The heroine looked around for a moment, and put on 
the air of ineffable humility She then began to tie a 
knot—a lover's knot, perhaps—on a couple of long blue, 
white, and red ribbors, pendant from her umbrella bon- 
net, 

‘Please your worship,” said she, “I want justice and 
mercy of your honor.” 

Several of the idle hangers on about the bench began 


of soft distress. The constables and tip staffs turned up 
the corners of their big mouths. “Mercy and justice,” 
reiterated the fair girl, who had now put the sinile of 
heaven itself into her lovely face—“ nuthing more,” said 
she 


“ Marcy and jusis,” reiterated a black grandmother 
with the air of benevolence in her rugged features— 
eI aes te an coats Gon every .one ought 
to have.’ 

‘* What is your complaint?" asked the Justice, puiting 
his spectacles over his forehead, licking his lips as if he 
saw a canvass back within reach, and edging forward to 
see the color of the girl's pretty eyes. 

“1 am almost lost forever,” said the gicl taking hold of 
the iron railing. 

“ How 2” said the justice. 

“wonder,” said she, “1 am not drowned and quarter- 
ed, and made into mutton pies.” 

The constables louked oa each other and winked. The 
black benevolent grandmother, diew a long sigh, and be- 
gan to unravel the.intricacies of a peanut. 

a Drowned and quartered!" reiterated the Justice in 


“ Yes, sir,” said the girl, “{ have been sadly—very 
sadly abused —I have been ubducted—tI have been Mor- 


— pram og ayo — 
on his nose, a 8 
them with a scruti look. * * 
“ Yes, sir,” said she, “I was ran with by a good 
for nothing rascal, and | want you to a reward for his 


“ Run away with,” said the Justice, “how could you be 
run away with? was it against your owe consent.” 

“ Against my own consent !” said the dashing the 
Jong ribbons over her shoulder, with ble scorn,—~§ i 
should like to see the man that would dare to run away 
with me, against my own consent—t1'd tear his eyes out.” 
1 cael ae Micra the Jus- 
3 
“J had to pound the base born, mean, ing scoun- 





eee round her left 





tecoverably stopped. 


ciently mnellawed by time to 


avoidably deferred. 
under consideration. 


@ Where is he to be found! 1 know where he is,” se 
teen or eighteen i the fair maid with vehemeace. “ I gave him a good pound- 
>a years of age, playing Othello,and | io aed locked him into ® room. 1 have hie wader lock 
to be “even superior to his father in| and key,” said she, pulling a buach of keys aud rattling 

them in his face. 
„ | think,” said the Justice, “ you yourself are the ab- 
ductor—you are the criminal.” 
·l the criminal 


“ Pockets to let,” said one of the roguish constables. 
ht Wea lie,” said the girl. 
pra ut hes ‘out,” said the Justice. 
Pat me me out!” said she; “ I'd like to see any of you 
Fut me out—P'Il walk ont and be d—d to you,” aad with 
that she“ marched away,” “ marched away,” uttering 
half formed threats against the whole bench, bar, consta- 
ble’s corner anid spectator’s Quor. 
Fhe Justice then fell te work and whistled out the re- 
mainder of “ Yankee Doortle.”"—. V. Courier. 


-——_—-— 


‘ old, of 

A Handkerchief Map. There is a pocket handkerchief] *© chaise and saddle, and good in either. 
for sale at the Saga which is printed a map of this] ,, he sbere may be seen at Robbine’s Stable, on his wharf, Purchase 
city. This will be a great — * to aman who has 
lost his way amidst its thousand streets. : 
ly to pull out his handkerchief, take an observation, cal- a tn ee broke to aay 
culate the latitude and longitude, aud find out in a twink- ne 

lewill also be very convenient 
for aman, who wishes to cut a swell, to have the whole 


“ O lame and impotent conclusion.” 





ee and 

(> A notice of Lewis’s History of Lynn is un- 8 Tar 
Several communications are] 1. p. set vev- 
Our Providence corres-| tarde,ten beiteanis ton'ied a cay he yf 
pondent, shall receive an answer on the subject of te eats Pee Me arene: 
the Oregon Colony, next week. 





Masonit Calenvar. 


COMMUNICATIONS NEXT WEEK. 





{" said she—“ has not the fellow cheat- 
— ed me ?—did he uot say he had mouey, whea his pockeis 
we not only @ married man, but the father of |w 
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SALES AT AUCTION. 
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— Marsh, 1630. 
Takes oo sundry writs, and will be cold by consent pen. 
Os SATURDAY, (To-morrow) 0s 20 e’sleck, 


* 
totes NaS en shen EB, Hagges — 
At half past 19 


ee 7 Bind, 0 Gee RT NNINGRAM, Avctionse. 





On SATURDAY, (To-merrew,) at 12 o’elock, 
At Cenningham’s Auction Reom. 
— Poster On an, made by im. —* warranted — 
3 eee: att @uc 2 room t ° 
F see ee |. CUNNINGHAM, Acstienst. 
Oa SATURDAY , (To-morrow,) at 1 o’elock. 
lu front of Cunningham’s Auction Room, cornet of Milk and Federal 
streets. 





An excellent Cow, half blood from Coanlebs, 6 years old, and pe 
sing valuable qualitees, with a heifer calf by ber side; be too 


person breaking v well broke 


Also, @ good second hand Chaise, with plated harness. 
Aten 0 nelle obetnanmte pnd and speed, 


haraves—sii yearn ; 
hind iweoy ba ———— racker, of great strength, ĩ years oh, 
tad in doy harness, J. L. CUNNINGHAM, Auctionser 





city of Gotham in his pocket. And then the idea of wip- On WEDNE®DAY sext at 12 o’clock. 
ing one's nose on the cily, masttevery animating, were 4  (Unaveidably postpeged from Wednentay last) 
it not for the mnddy streets.—.V. V. Constellation. 


r —On the Premisos— 
Unlese previous! *2 private sale. 
A three story brick Dwelling ‘ouse, situate in Portland street, ia 


A Mr. Davenport] the city of Bostoa, having 8 parler, five convenient —— 
Hinds, of Greenwich, Mass. a few days since, endeavored | en, rain water cistera ; yard aꝶsd land in the tear, of im- 


to stop his breath by a rope, because he could not have a} Provement. The said estate yivl.is at t aa income of 
certain voung lady bound to him by the cords of love.— cauman, ond cust Inpeevesiens tag Ae ee will nearly double 
Some officious friend, perceived him’ hanging, and most 
unceremoniously cut him down, before his breath was ir- 
ft isthe opinion of some person 
that perseverance in a lover will always prove successf 
and Mr. Hinds seems to have been of the same mind. 
He next attempted, with a large knife, to rip open his 
But here again he was 
to be a stomachfnl fellow, and with him it is neck or 


that incomo. Conditione—to wit: one half of the pokes 
to be paid at the delivery of the deed, and the other Payable 8 
years, at 4 per * interest, with secarity —— farther 
ulars v ises, & 0. Court street. 
ee Ae rio as CURNINGMAM, Awctiouer. 
S— 
next Semi-Andt 










por Furniture and ether articles of Manu- 
facture, under the difection of the New ig Society, will take 
He seems] place AY, March 


On FRID. 
nity to wollte 
who wish to avail of this opportunity te sell 
of any description, are invited te sead their invoievs te the subsertber, 
whe will give strict attention to the sales of any property coufided to 


7 him, and make advances in cash if 
Quick Dramatic Work. Before we have had time to] These sales are exempted from te ate . 
publish an accotint of the assault of Tushinaon the mail J. L. NNINGHAM, Avctioncer. 


in Alabama, we perceive the subject has been dramatized 
by a Southern play-wii 





announced for perform- OaSATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at 9 o'clock. 
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of trial. ‘Thereupon Mr. Beaton rose and said, (pointing — of Jan. at 
the United States, at Paris, by the Right Reverend 
one of the Pastors of the —— —— 

Greene, Eeq. of Rhode Island, g 
merican General of that name, to 


Marriages. 


In this city, John Timson to Caroline B. Cook. 
Honry Blackaller to Ann, daughter of Rev. Mr. Sabine. 
dge, Ralph Smith to Mrs. A 
in Waltham, David Townsend, Jr. to Ann 
—* ee ee Bruce. ‘©, Metin 
a Yarmouth, Nathani atthews to Hannah T. we. y 
apt. Freeman Hall to Desire Howes. The author having received a many letters sayeating to 
to Mary Green ; Edward C. Joy to Eli-| lication of “* Hints to persons of moderate fortune,’’ has it 


Lowell, Charles Kelton to 
apron, Sheree 5 





on —5** Hopkins. 


Manon, =e 
of the late distinguished , A.| Honorable 
S Garlottn, daughter of Louis Slorzo-| tion for distribution. 
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The Frugal Housewife, —— to those who bans of 
Economy, by the author of H * 
“a maketh-a teen will.—Frenikiin. 
‘6 Economy is a poor man’s revenue ; gextravagance a rich man’s 


tain.” 
edition, corrected and arranged by the author. ‘Fo which is 
fortane 


added Hin sons of moderate 
— Note tothe Second Edition. 


proper to aanex them to this little work ; as both were written from 


Sarah le . the same motive, viz: an honest and wish to ho wsofel. 

os ore Loy Beunder — Letters of Pestaloazi on the Education —— Addressed to 
ugusti: . Sheppard, mem Congress} mothers. 

lina, to Mertha Tarser. ß * A view of the evidences of Divine Revelation, exhibited 

the House of Isaac C. . Consal of | in the form —7 hism—desigoed for the use of Sabbath Schools. 


Defence, a Discourse preached before the Ancient and 
Artillery Company. By Bernard Whitman; a cheep edi- 


of a Grandfather ; being stories taken from Scottish Histery. 





Tales of a 
—— Li »in Bvols. ‘Third series. 





certain Justice was whistling to himself“ Yankee Doodle,” 


to open their mouths camelion lik:, and catch the sounds- 


Deaths. 


in Boston. 
In this city, James Perkins, aged 78. He was asoldier and officer The Venetian Bracelet ; the 
of = American Revolution. 


Loat Pleiad ; 
and other Poems. L. E. L. author of the Improvisatrice; the 
y, after a short,but very distressing illoess,Henry Pink- Troubadour, and et Golden Violet. ; 
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ow Lydia Chapman 24; — 745 OR SALE at the Office of the Galaxy, 
ck, 18. Select Pooms from the Works of COLERIDGE, 
In Danvers, Isaac Baffum, 97 5 widow Martha Clough, 84. viz. 


= NG], ove of the atts Lafey- THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT MARINER, 


Extracts from the SIBYLLINE LEAVES, ke. &c. &e. 
Also, 


, 5, Beings Ox The following Pooms by BARRY CORNWALL, 
in New York, Col. Richard Platt, 76. An Officer of Revolutions. AMELIA WENTWORTH, 
rmy. 
AtCincianati, Father Hill, of the Catholic Charch, brother of Lord JULIAN THE APOSTATE, 
H. and nephew of the celebrated Rowland UH. A SICILIAN STORY, 
at sea, — —* ahip —— red London, pomiens to Bian, 1 THE FALCON, i 
jomon rna antuc na le eo Tue 
mer was killed | by falling from the ship's side into the boat, and the THE BROKEN HEART, ke. he. feb 19 
e by a whale. 
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School and Pocket Bibles and Testamonu. Fin eat tem 
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title, to be Edited 


Saye’s Political Economy, a sew edition. ; 
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sufficient res· 
—— — itstitle ; and is intended to secure 
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to make the work original throughout 
ble, it is confidently believed 
of that favor which has been so liberally bestowed 
™“ ill be pri be best manner, on superfine 
tw printed in t! mai on 

bound i with morocco baeks and cher 
ments. 

ditions te the t 
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voughout, and nati: 
it will merit and receive a 


, and neat- 
external 


F cannot be deternsined, at this early pe- 
riod. li is sufficient to say, the discount will be as li as that on 
bomade is tie terme, — tox Dod 
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shorter credit. The retail price will act 
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By Joha D*Hemerque, Silk manufectarer, and Peter 
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Ss Atacellanies. 
BOMBAY. 


to this station a fancy ball 
and on Wednesday last, the anniversary 
of the battle of , and if can render 
great events memorable, the Duke of Wellington’s 
victory will ever be present te our minds. _ 

The cere of investing some brave na- 
tive officers with amidst the pomp and cir- 
eumstance of a review 


preceded the pleasures of 
the day. At about nine o’clock the officers of the 


station their ladies and a number of respectable 
natives were introduced to the Adawlut, which 
had been splendidly fixed up for the occasion with 
a taste which does the greatest credit to the de- 


signers. 

On each side of the long room Gothic screens 
loaded with armorial bearings, and with the arms 
of the. Wellesleys were surmounted by a device 
representing an Elephant and the Motto “ As- 
saye.” On the opposite side a transpa ex- 
hibited in letters of fire the name of “Welling- 
ton,” the Hero of the day. The passage leading 
to the smaller bungalow was arranged as an ar- 
porn AZ the corners were transparencies repre- 
sentiig a Highlander of the 78th, a Sepoy, a 19th 
Dragoon, and a Light cavalry Trooper, all of 
€ollossal height. The smaller bungalow was de- 
“signed for the reception of natives. be- 





The Governor 



























neath a canopy, the back of which was fermed}. 


by 2 tra 


yon which had been admirably 
painted a huge 


» were heard the syrens 


to a rustic The- 
atre most tastefully erected, where they were 
doomed to laugh over the most lamentable come- 





accompanied the sorrows of the inimitable P 
seus. Peals of followed his death * 
although as he sunk with the additional weight of 
Thisbe he could welPhave said with Hamlet, 
* Othat this too, too solid flesh would melt.” 


from the weight it encountered as the 
amiable pair on the stagee Thiebe was in- 
comparable, the melody of her voice was 


occasionally betrayed by a sound somewhat fike 
a penny trumpet, and the gentleness of her de- 
meanor counteracted by a pefsonal. description 
which rag like a French passport as follows— 


Height, six feet four inches, > 
Mouth, ditto. « « 
Hair——_——aubuin. 
Complexion————Do. . 

She ned most delightfully, and with the 


trifling exposé of her legs in her last made 
avery decent exit. Prologue, Moonshine, and 
the Lion, were actéd in the most grotesque man- 
ner. 

Dancing was then renewed, and I need scarce- 
ly say the scene presented all the variety of which 


elegance and taste are susceptible, but we regret 
to add there were too few comical characters ; a 


group of Greeks or rather Levantines, composed 
of two ladies and four gentlemen were admirably 


dressed, but more especially the Maltese and Al- 
banian, [ recognised in a Scotch group the unfor- 
tunate Charles Edward, and admired a plaided 
. beanty accompanied by two rosy Caledonians in 
miniature, who had inherited from her the bloom 


of their cheeks, A lady as the Countess o 


Shrewsbury no less beautifully than elegantly at- 
tired attracted much admiration ; and a fascinated 
throng followed the regal steps of a —— 
her eyes. A fair Dane, whose snow white plumes 
on a rival neck, was most tastefully dres- 
sed. A Sultana, whose raven locks fell luxuri- 
antly from beneath a scarlet turban, reminded me 
ofthe famed Roxalana, and I fear that against 
her charms few Grand Seignors would have been 
We observed aiso 
a fair Iberian and a Polonese, and two other la- 
dies whose dresses [ regret my ignorance does not 
permit me to describe, and who with malicious 
pleasure will rejoice that [ cannot in your paper 
ive their loveliness an habitation and a name.— 
ladies did not go in Fancy dresses. A- 
mong the Gentlemen besides those Greeks ulrta-|. 
dy mentioned several deservedly claim my praise. 
An Austrian lancer; A Gentleman in an old En- 
glish dress (whose head is not unlike that of Cha- 
telat) ‘were most correctly clad. A Knight of 
rian Mag- 
nate; A Venetian Senator. The Veiled Prophet, 
A Calabrian: peasant, An in the dress of] 
a gallant Rifleman 

were well conceived, A Parsee, Knight of St. 
Joho, and a oumber of Orientals completed the 

img s sista e 8 ** 


Pole, whose-wit is scarcely Jess sparkli 


droo 


‘ wiser than the great Soliman. 


any 


Snowden; A Salee Rover; An Hu 


& & 


- A. magnificent supper was spread beneath ao 
Bi of tents, at which about two 
people sat down. The Honorable the 


F  Govéttior alter an appropriate speech, p 
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portant transaction was laid regu- 
larly before His Imperial Majesty. 7 F 


Murderous Affrays. The Peking Gazettes have 
of late been occupied with several papers concern- 
ing certain boatmen from Chekeang Province, 
who at Tangchow near Peking, fought with other 
boatmen belonging to che Government grain boats. 
The contending parties fought with weapons like 
conflicting divisions of hostile armies, and the 
number of killed is by authority, said to have 
been great; but is not exactly specified. 


In Ganhway Province from whence the Green —_ whilst I was 
? 


up another by ¢ ‘same th ; So 
cing how matters , be mbes — at 
throw his leg over the impediment; but 


Teas are brought, two parties of salt smugglers 
had an affray in which six men were killed’ One 
of the murderers, Maluh-yih, a Mahomedan, t 
the body of Lew-taho, atter the affray, divided 
the head into four quarters, ripped open the body, 
and plucked out the viscera ;_ after that threw t 
scattered parts into the river. The Courts over- 
looked all this gratuitous cruelty, and sentenced 
the criminal according to the law of kijling in an 
affray, which is, strangling after confinement : in 
which case the culprit is generally let off with his 
life. The Emperor, however, is dissatisfied with 
the decision of the Judges, and has censured them 
and the Board presented the case to him, without 
remarking on this cruelty. He ordered the Mili- 
tary Council to investigate, in concert with the 
Criminal Board, the law on this subj 

have reported that no law exists which will apply. 
He has therefore commanded that Maluh-yik be 
immediately executed, and a new law be framed 
to apply to such cases.— Canton Register. May 2. 


The Drama .n Tartary. Resident at Jzno 
(or Zhehol) Sung-Tajin, has petitioned His Impr- 
rial Majesty against one Payn-Patoour, who be- 

ys to the Toomih-tih-chasa-kih, for having. hir- 
hinese Players to act in his-House; and hav- 
ing-seduced the Mung-koo young gentlemen to at- 
tend these private tricals. This “ vicious 
practice” as the Emperor indignantly calls it, has 
extended far and near to other families, a circum- 
stance which deserves the “ most intense detesta- 
tion.” The offender above-named, is forthwith 
ordered to have the official knob plucked, from his 
cap, and to be subjected to ‘trial and punishment 
according to law. = 

The Law of the Case ‘ts, that officers of Gov- 
ernment, and private individuals likéWise, who 
receive Comedians into their House to represent 
Emperors, Empresses, Sages and Gods, shall be 
punished with a hundred blows. The reason as- 
signed for this law is, that the great persunages 
just enumerated among which gods are the last, 
are all deserving of awe and respect; but to rep- 
resent them on the stage, by profligate comedians, 
is to desecrate them, and bring them into contempt, 
therefore the practice is. die@lowed. The theat- 
ricul representation of Gods, though put last, is in 
a note, said to be worst. To act such plays on 


temporary stages erected in the streets is a crime 
to be punished with one hundred cu blows, 
and the pillory for one month ; and all Standard- 


banner-Tartars in office, who goto a play-garden, 
are sentenced by law to a hundred blows and a 
sul Court of Inquiry. - 

Now for the ice of the case, having already 
heard the law. His Imperial Majesty Ministers of 
state, Kings, Princes, Governors, Judges, Sheriffs, 
and Magistrates :— Generals, Admirals, Captains, 
Lieutenants, Squires, Gentlemen, and Plebeians— 
the black-haired people of China—all, without a 
fragment of exception, are yearly, monthly and 
some of them daily in the habit of acting, and 
seeing acted, Emperors, Empresses, Sages and 
Gods ; even the Chinese supreme God, 
onthe Stage, at home, and in the Streets. And 
what is worse than ing Gods; the Chi- 
nese Stage often represents vice in its grossest 
forms. : 

This may to some persons seem condemnatory 
of China; but if we look at home, in Europe, we 


may soon find something not much less absurd.— 
Bishops in Catholic and Protestant countries may 
not attend a play in public ; but Bishops, in their 
Study, translate heathen plays and write plays.— 
But not to insinuate that Priests alone, are incon- 
sistent; there are Lords, and Commoners, and 
Radical Reformers too, who are advocates for 
liberty abroad, while they daily practice tyranny 
ach virtue in the Senate, and prac- 


at home ; 
tice vicein secret. 
— — — 
SONG. 
Sing to me as in old “lang syne,” 
Thy sweet neglected songs. 
To other hearts, ah! not to mine, 
Thy newer, lighter strain belongs, 
_ My desert memory it wrongs. 


The strains thou lightly hurried’st o'er 
To charm the gallant and the gay, 

The brighter emilé thy features wore, 
When ceased thy sportive roundelay, 
How changed froin that more lovely day ! 


‘Then to the known, the loved, the few, 
Awake each dear, familiar tone, 
Which every heart instinctive knew 
And thrilling answer’d with its own, 
Till not a note was felt alone. 


Gone ate the few—the known estranged ; 
Perchance ’tis sight thy melody 
Like them and these and all be changed, 
Aad none preserve those songs but me 
To think on what has been, what ne’er shall be. 
Jonx Evenstr. 


— 
AN AFFAIR OF HONOR. 



























ded the major, “that ever I fought in my life. 
Now the major 


mer that was snapped 
ney” ingshe 


« | ever saw a man bit in two by a sherk.” 


NEW-ENGLAND.GALAXY 





way under a rough bar that was doing duty for 3 
stile at one end of afield. It w: 


. to 
— pe nares to be in- 
venient to duck under; but the laseer 
mode, and began to creep with the delib- 


erateness consistent with doubtful and intricate 
speculation. “To get involved in nine duels— 
om my back hitched a liule at the bar—'tis quite 


afoot in the worll—some malignant fiend to seize 


me—whiere I had never been kicked before. 


ing through head foremost from the concussion ; 
my back was up, in every sense, in a second. 


but with such an intolerable chuckJe, with such 2 
provoking 
fury enough, like Beatrice, to “ eat his heart in 
the market place.” In short, in two little minutes, 
from venting my conviction upon duelling, I found 
myself engaged to a meeting for the vindication of] 
my honor. 


Robinson Crusoe, of the herror of the solitary 
Mariner at finding the mark of a foot in the sandy 
beach of his Desert Island. That abominable 
token, in a place that he fancied was sacred to 
himself—in « part, he made sure, never trodden 
by the sole of man—haunted him wherever he 
went. 
same ideal impriot—to be washed out, not by the 
ocean-brine, but with blood! 


and reflected on my former opinions, I felt that 1 
had done the gallant major an injustice. It seem- 
ed likely that a man of his profession might be 
called out even to the ninth time—nay, that men 
of the peaceful cloth might, on a chance, be 
obliged to have recourse to mortal combat,—— 


how they may get into an Affair of Honor in a 
twinkling. 


. GSC. 4 


—— And those were the only duels,” conclu- 


reminded me strongly of an old 
boatman at Hastings, who, after a story of a swim- 

asunder by a “ sea-attor- 
West Indies, made an end in the same 
fashion :-—“ And that was the only time,” said he, 





{ am persuaded that there isa spirit of mischief 
and direct these accidents: for just at this 
boggling below the bar, there 


king the altitude by a few inches, he kicked 
“ By Heaven! this is too bad,” said I, stagger- 


The stranger apologised in the politest terms,— 


in lurking about his face, that I felt 


There is a vivid “description in the History oſ 


So did mine. I bore about with me the 


As walked homeward after this adventure, 


As for Gentlemen at the Bar, I have shown 


—EEEE7E=. 

TO THE BREEZE, AFTER A CALM AT SFA. 
Where from, 0 ! solemn breeze ! 

Where, when the midnight gather’d to her brow, 
Her pale and crescent minister, wert thou ? 

On what far, sullen, solitary seas, 

Piping the marincr’s requiem, did'st thon ‘tend 
The home directed bark, 

A long expected frieud— 

Curling the white foam round her lifted prow, 
White, when the rolling waves about her all were dark ! 


Geatly, and with a breath ; » 
Of spicy odors from Sabean vales, 

Where subtle life «lefies and conquers death, 
Fill'st thou her yellow sails ! 

On, like a pleasant bird, 

With glittering plumage and light wooing eye, 
Whit the long pennant lay aloft unstirr'd, 

And sails hung droopingly, 

Cam‘st thou with tidings of the land to cheer 
The weary mariner! 


How, when the ocean slept, 

Aud nature lay beneath the sun-wrapt line, 

Of motion all beren— 

Asif her breathless being gave no sign 

OF animate life to cheer the drooping hour ; 

Her lids hung down, her drapery all ou high, 

Merged in the drooding sky— 

While a faint moaning. o’er her bosom crept, 

As the first breathings of eternity 

Above the grave of the unburied time, 

Chaiming her native clime— 

How did the weary tar, 

His form rectin’d alang the burning deck, 

Unwrought to life, by thy invigorate pow'r, 

Stretch his Gix'd eye afar, 

To hail the Giner and delusive speck, 

Thy bending shadow, in its desolate sweep, 
Curling the swelling deep. 


And ia the solemn night, 

When the assembly of the skies is bright, 

The music of thy lonely anthem sent, 

Up to the firmament— 

Nature's rst song that hail'd the birth of light ! 

How soothing to the heart that glides alone, 
Unwatch'd and unremember'd, on the wave 
Perchance his grave. 

Should he there p€rish, to thy deeper moan, 

What lip shall add one tone ! 


I bless thee, gentle breeze! 
Sweet minister to many a fond desire, 
Thou bear'st me to my sire ! 
Thow and these rolling seas ! 
What, O, thon God of this high element, 
Are we, that it is sent, 
Obedient to our strong and earnest hope ? 
But, that its pinion with our owmis blent, 
We had been doow'd beyond desire, to grope, 
Where plummet's cast is vaiu, and human art, 
Lacking all chart! W. G. Snes. 





THE WEE MAN. 
a ROMANCE. 
Te was a merry company, 
And they were just afloat, 
When lo! a man, of dwar sh span, 
Came up and hail'd the boat. 


“ Good morrow to ye, gentle folks, 
And will you tet me in ?— 

A slender space will serve my case, 
For l am small and thin.” 


They saw he was a dwarfish man, 
Aad very small and thin ; 
Net seven such would matter much, q 








A single occurrence of the kind seemed sufli-| They laugh’d to see his little bat, 
cient for the experience of one life; and so J ree- With such a narrow brie ; 
soned upon the ma nine dacls. He must, in They lnugh'd te note his dapper coat, 
the first place, have ae only —*—— ~ With shirts so scant and trim. 
swift to quarrel 3 in second,. have 
with —— forward with * — at 
himself. Jtis but in one. affront out oftes that; Ripap? tape 
the duellist meets with a duellist; a a 
assigning ninety to his sin- eo enncpemry onal 
gle share; whereas I, with equal irritability and His coat had get a braader shirt, 
oo taach ouavegy pertnpe, ives WF a Flis hat a breader brie, 
card in my life, eccapied me all the Fils leg grew stout, and seen plemp'd ent 
—8* ——— A very proper limb. 
ee deid J; quite ——— Gop ae 
As] thought thus, I hed throst my bedy belf More resgh the billews grew 





And rose and fell, a greater swell, 
And he wae swelling too! 


Aad lo! where room had been fer seven, 
For six there scarce was epace ! 


For Gve'—for four !—foe three !—not more 


Than two could fiad a place! 


There was not even room for one! 
They crowded by degrees — 

Aye—cleser yet, till elbows met, 
And knees were jogging knees. 

“ Good sir, you must not sit a.stern, 
The wave will else come in '‘" 

Without a word he gravely stirr'd, 
Another seat to win. 


GR... sir, the boat has lost her trim, 


You mast not sit a-lec!"’ 
With smiling face, and courteous grace, 
The middle seat took he. 


\ Bat still, by constant quiet growth, 


His beck became so wide, 
Each neighbor wight, to lef and right, 
Was thrust against the side. 


Lord! how they chided with themselves, 
That they had let him in ; 

To see him grow so monstrous now, 
That came so small and thin. 


On every brow a dew-drop stend, 
They grew so scared and hot,— 

“ |’ the name of all that's great and tall, 
Who are ye, sir, and what ?” 

Loud laugh’ the Gogmagog, a laugh 
As loud as giant’s roar— 

“ When first I came, my proper name 
Was Littlhe—now I'm Moore !" 





THE SERENADE. 


Softly the mooulight 

Is shed on the lake, 

Cool is the summer night— 
Wake! O awake; ; 
Faintly the curfew 

Is heard from afar, 

List ye! O lise! 

To the lively guitar. 


Trees cast a mellow shade 
Over the vale, 

Sweetly the serenade 
Breathes in thé'gale, 
Softly and tenderly 
Over the lake; * ; 
Gaily and cheerily— 
Wake ! O awake! 


See the light pinnace 
Draws nigh to the shore, 
Swiftly it glides 

At the heave of the oar, 
Cheerily plays 

On its buoyant car, 
Nearer and nearer 

The lively guitar. q 


Now the wind rises « 

And ruffles the pine, 
Ripples foam-crested 

Like diamonds shine, 

They Gash, where the waters 
The white pebbles lave, , 
In the wake of the moon, _ 
As it crosses the wave. 


Bounding from billow 

To billow; the hoat 

Like a wild swan is seen — 
On the waters to float ; 
And the light dipping oars 
Bear it smoothly along 

In time to the air 
Of the Gondolier’s song. 


And high on the stern 


Stands the young and the brave, 


As love-led he crosses 

The star-spangled wave, 
And blends with the murmer 
Of water and grove 

The tones of the night, 

That are sacred to love. 


His gold-hilted sword 

At his bright belt is hung, 
His mantle of silk 

On his shoulder is ftung, 
And high waves the feather, 
That dances and plays 

On his cap where the buckle 
And rosary blaze. 


‘The maid from the lattice 
Looks down on the lake, 

To see the foam sparkle, 
‘The bright billow break, 
And to hear in his beat, 
Where he shines like a star, 
Her lover so tenderly 
Touch his guitar. 


She opens the lattice, 
And sits in the glow 


Of the moonlight and starlight, 


A statue of snow ; 

And she sings in a voice, 
That is broken with sighs, 
And she darts on her lover: 
The light of ber eyes. 


His love-speaking pantomime 
Telis her his soul— 


How wild in that sanny clime 


Hearts acd eyes roll. 


She waves with her white hand 


Her white fassolett, 


Aud her burning thoughts flash 


From her eyes” living jet. 
‘The moonlight is hid 

in a vapor of snow ; 

Her voice and his rebeck 
Alternately Bow ; 

From the rock on the hill ; 
They sing theic farewell, 
And the music is still. 
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